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THERE IS A WAR BEING 
FOUGHT RIGHT HERE IN 
AMERICA. 
ia 


a 


1 ys us 
a il j iS} a \ A 
(ON ONE SIDE ARE MUTANTS-- / GE] ON THE OTHER SIDE ARE NORMAL Ff 
‘SUPER-PEOPLE WHO MOSTLY ‘S TRYING EVERYTHING FROM }\ 
WANT TO GET ALONG WITH 9 IAL LAWS TO KILLER ROBOTS “4 
THE REST OF MANKIND. i / KEEP MUTANTS IN CHECK. 
lt a. yey 


BE AFRAID OF MUTANTS, 


ys SSS = aaa 


AND THEN ONE DAY I a 
FOUND OUT I WAS ONE. 


BUT IDO NOT HAVE A COOL 
POWER, LIKE LASER-BREATH 
OR PERFECT HAIR. NO, I JUST| 
TURNED INTO SOMETHING 
THAT WOULD PUT YOU OFF 
CHICKEN FOREVER. 


BUT THEY FOUND A SCHOOL 

IN UPSTATE NEW YORK THAT 

SPECIALIZES IN KIDS WITH 
MY “AFFLICTION.” 
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Fa PLACED IN MISTER 
XORN'S REMEDIAL CLASS, [AMEN 
‘AND I MET THI OF 
MY DREAY 
ANGEL SALVATOR! 


BEFORE LON 
HAD OUR OWN PLACE, AND SIX 


AND THEN My LIFE 
GOT REALLY WEIRD... 


THESE STRANGERS SHOWED 
UP SAYING SOMETHING WAS 
TERRIBLY WRONG WITH THE 
wi 


THEY TRAVEL FROM DIMENSION (i) 
TO DIMENSION, PARALLEL UNIVERSE pi _,T TURNS OUT THERE ARE 
THOUSANDS OF ALTERNATE 
TO PARALLEL LINIVERSE. YOU KNOW, Hl Picerys Gui THERE, WHERE 
LIKE IN THAT "SLIPERS" SHOW? pan CUI ae Lees 


THEY SAID I HAD TO. 
LEAVE MY FAMILY ANI 
JOIN THEIR TEAM. 


SO I SPENT THE 


WE'VE FOUGHT BAD MUTANTS, 

AN EVIL WIZARD, A LIVING PLANET... 
INE TIME WE EVEN SAVED THE 
(ORLD WITH A CHEESE DANISH. 


—S i | 
REALLY. TAM NOT 
MAKING THIS STUFF UP. 


AEE 


TAP LT 
BUT THAT IS ALL OVER NOW, 
BECAUSE I AM QUITTING THIS 

JOB AND GOING HOM 


= <JUST AS SOON AS WE FIGURE 
OUT WHERE MY WORLD WE! 


p 
SORRY, BEAK, 
BUT WE STILL CAN'T 
TUNE IN EARTH SIx- J 
IX. 


FOR SOME REASON, 


J/— 1S IT STILL 
i THERE, DOCTOR 
HUDSON? DID THEY 
= BLOW THEMSELVES: 


(QTHELCAYSTALYPALACE 
‘OUTSIDE SPACE AND TIME; 


I CAN'T SAY 
FOR SURE TILL THE 
TIMEBREAKERS FINISH 
REPAIRING THIS 


E-- 


--BUT WE'RE 
DEFINITELY READING 
SOMETHING THERE. IF WE 
HAVE TO, WE'LL ‘PORT IN 
BLIND AND SEE FOR 

Dy OURSELVES. 
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AND ABANDON 
THE OTHER WORLDS: 


GOOP ENOUGH FOR YOUR 
THE ANSWERS 
GOING IN? LITTLE GIRL. 


PAL, I DON'T HAVE 
TOO NOTHIN’ TO BREAK 


EARTH, AND MIMIC'S, AND SO 
(ON, TILL WE'RE ALL HOME. 


UP THOSE TWO, CONSIDERIN' 
MIMIC'S STATE THESE 
DAYS... 


(QO THENINFIRMARY 


DON'T WORRY, 
BABY, I WON'T 
LOOK LIKE GROUND 
CHUCK FOR MUCH 
LONGE! 


DEADPOOL. IT SAVED 
MY LIFE, BUT THE SIDE 
EFFECTS WON'T WIN 
‘ME ANY BEALITY TURNING YOUR SKIN INTO 
CONTESTS. a) SCAR TISSUE OR 


SOMETHING... 


WELL ONCE Z 
MIMIC, MUTANT 
TALENT, IT'LL DISPLACE AN (ent ENO oe, 7 
Niece clauate> NEW POWER, I HAVE 
TO GIVE UP'AN OLD, 
‘ONE? 


s-WHY ISN'T THIS 
WORKING...? 


BUT FOR SOME 
REASON DEADPOOL'S 
LITTLE CURSE JUST 
WON'T LET GO. 
‘AND I'VE ALWAYS Ny_MAYBE IT'S 
BEEN ABLE TO CHOOSE 
WHICH OF MY POWERS 
T GIVE UP. 
I DON'T KNOW. 
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WE ONLY HAVE ONE: 
DOSE OF THAT STUFF. LET'S 
SAVE IT FOR AFTER I GET RID 


HEY, IF WORST 
COMES TO WORST, I'LL 
MIMIC MORPH'S POWER, 
AND JUST SHAPESHIFT 
BACK TO MY USUAL 
SELF. 


W_OKAY. SHEESH. 
IT DOESN'T HURT, 
Y'KNOW. , 


P our... THAT'S 
NOT REALLY THE 

ISSUE, IS IT? 

Ma ae 


HEY, CALL ME 
SHALLOW ALL YOU 
WANT, BLT IF I SUDDENLY 
HAD SNAKES FOR HAIR OR 
‘SMELLED LIKE ROTTEN 4 
MEAT, YOU'D WANT ME 
CURED, TOO! Z 2 LET'S TAKE BEAK 

, HOME. WE CAN SOLVE 

THIS LATER, LONG AS 

WE'RE TOGETHER, 

RIGHT? 


(GD THE/EXCURSION [PLATFORM 


‘T THOUGHT YOU. 
TWO FIGURED OUT 
HOW TO CLEAR’ 
UP THIS SKIN 


‘SO YOU'RE GOING 
IN BLIND. I CAN KEEP YOU 
FROM MATERIALIZING IN 
SOMETHING SOLID, BUT I 
DON'T KNOW WHAT WILL 
GREET YOU. 


YOU DO NOT 
HAVE TO COME--YOU 
HAVE ALL DONE ENOUGH 
FOR ME. BUT I CANNOT 
WAIT ANY LONGER, NOT 


Sy, Ad FAMILY 


‘OKAY. REMEMBER 
HOW WE WERE ALL TOLD’ 
WE'D BEEN "LINHINGED 
FROM TIME"? 
WELL, THE 
TIMEBREAKERS HAVE 


BUT WE STILL 
CAN'T SEE EARTH 
SIX-ONE-SIX ON THE 
VIEW SCREENS. IT'S 
THERE, BUT SOMETHING: 
IS PREVENTING CLEAR 
RECEPTION. 


WHY IS THIS 
PARTICULAR EARTH 


WE'RE NOT GONNA 
DUMP YOU INTO THE 
GREAT LINKNOWN, 
BARNELL. 


welN CASE 
OUR ARRIVAL 


THAT 
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THE PLAQUE SAYS 
THIS IS THE HOUS! 
M TRIBUTE MEMORIAL. 
Li 


THERE WAS 
NEVER SUCH A THING 
IN CENTRAL PARK THAT. 
I REMEMBER. L 


THERE WERE 
NOT SO MANY 
MUTANTS, EITHER. 
WE KEPT ALOW. 
PROFILE. 


iE OF 


WE'VE BEEN 
TO THIS REALITY 
TWICE BEFORE. NEVER 


LOST \HEARI 
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WN, 
BEAK. IT PROBABL} 
IST MEANS SHE'S 
DOING WELL, 
RIGHT? 


DOWNTOWN 11:03PM ISAIO NO WW NOW BEAT 
SAPIENSITHIS | FEET! 
ISA MUTANTS- 
ONLY CLUB. 


YOU GONNA AH, HELL NO, — 
SEND ME HOME, TOO, W/ANGEL/FAR AS I'M 7 
BLUNDERBUSS? CONCERNED, THIS 'SWEET-TALKER/\\ 
CLUB WAS BUILT KEEP IT UP, AN' ONE 
FOR YOU! DAY I JUST MIGHT 


FALL FOR IT... 


DON'T TEASE, 
ANGEL, YOU'D BREAK 
ALL SEVEN OF MY 
HEARTS! 


12:47AM. 


BETTER NOT 
BE LOOKIN’ AT NO 
WANT ADS, BLUNDERBUSS. 
I'LL STOP COMIN’ IF YOU 
‘STOP WORKIN THE 
DOOR. 


YOU JUST 
BE CAREFUL 
WALKING HOME, 
GIRLE 


YOU, TOO, PAL. 
STREETS AIN'T SAFE 
THESE DAYS. 


THEY'RE 
CERTAINLY 
NOT. 


H HOW my STOCKS } 


DID, ANGEL. 


YOUR STOCKS? 
MAYBE T REALLY WILL 
LET YA BLY ME DINNER 

SOMETIME. 


FOLLOWING: 
WEEKS OF DENIAL, 
POLICE CONFIRM’ 
THAT THE Desiccatep |] 
CORPSES TURNING UP Ff 
IN MANHATTAN ARE 
PROBABLY THE WORK OF 
SCOTLAND'S INFAMOUS 
‘SERIAL-KILLER, 
"MUTANT X.” 
WHAT. 
DO THEY MEAN, 
DESICCATED...7 


L \exrectin’? 


Qa Tyuie | 


WHO 90 YOu 
THINK YOU'RE TALKIN’ 
TO? I WILL SLAP THE SASS 
RIGHT OUTTA YOUR MOUTH 
IF YOU DON'T DIAL IT 
BACK! 


1'0 EVER KNOCK 
BOOTS WITH 


"AW, NO. LM 
TOO TIRED 


BE HANGIN’ AROLIND LIKE 
THIS ANYWAY. 


INGEL, WHAT 
ARE YOU THINKING? 
ITIS THREE INTHE | 
MORNING! WHO IS | 
WATCHING THE 


BUT... SPENT 


ALL PAY LOOKING FOR 
YOU! WE CHECKED THE 
XAVIER INSTITUTE, BUT 

IT |S GONEL 


WHAT HAPPENED, 
ANGEL? I NEED TO 
KNOW IF THE KIDS. 


IS THERE A 
PROBLEM, MISS 
SALVATORE? 


ASTALKER 
PROBLEM. 
CALL THE COPS: 
(ON "IM, WOULD 


T GUESS YE 

JUS! NEVER KNOW 

WHICH ONES'LL GIVE, 
OUT ON Ye. 


WELL. LOVED YOU 
LIKE A SISTER, 
SOHE DID. 


BUT 
BLOONDERBUSS 
IS ALL GONE NOW. 
AN' INA MINUTE, SO, 
WILL YEH BE. 


LOOKS LIKE WE HAVE TO THEY DO NOT 
[ THAT cioN'T co Vi — FIX THE WORLDL Y_EXIST ANYMORE! 
SO WELL, BEAK. IHAVE TO GET MY I DON'T CARE IF YOU 
YOU OKAY? ? KIDS BACK! 4 ALL LOVE IT HERE, 


WANT MY FAMILY 


WAS IN YOUR SHOES, 
BUT IT MIGHT NOT 
BE OUR CALL TO 
MAKE. 


I THINK WHAT 
HE MEANS, BARNELL, RIGHT OR j WELL, WELL, 
IS THAT IF THIS CHANGE Y WRONG, MIMIC, | WHAT HAVE WE 
IN YOUR WORLD WAS | I AM GOING TO 

SOMEHOW MEANT TO py FIND AWAY. 
BE, WE MAY NOT HAVE 
A RIGHT TO CHANGE 
IT BACK. 


MODEL Wi 
HIGHLIGHT O' MY 
\. BLT YEH PEOPLE... 


Gra. 
THE AWFUL TRUTH 
ABOUT MUTANT K! 


